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THE EVENING MEAL

IS INCOMPLETE WITHOUT

With a low cry he covers his face
with his hands and stands r_nothloxllf-as
for a minute; then he takes his !.ru'\'vhn;:
cloak from the chair where Willis has

Verona is seated at the table without
a cloud of suspicion or anxiety on her

\newed tenderness as she looks up with

the result of his interview with the good
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Not @ hawk which Hal is to bring , astonished gaze; the easel is bare, huge
coukd pounce upon it more keenly than | trunks and boxes gape open with hast
does Lady Lucelle. In an instant she | ily packed properties; swords, pistols,
has read it—tearing the meaning from | armor, are s--:\ltfr«-‘l lnv»z_n. there, and
its hastily written lines—with her keen everywhere, and in the midst ._nf Uu‘ con-
eyes, and has hidden it in her bocom, | fusion stands Vane, while _\\||I|~. with
and the next she goes into the draw- | his eoat of, is stuffing Venetian costumes
ing-room, with a smile more languid and | into a trunk. y
placid than usual. Searcely has she en- Vane lifts his head, and the light he
tered than Mrs. Fleming comes toward | holds in his hands—an Etruscan lamp,
her. priceles and unique—and, in his sur-

“My lady has gone to lie down with | prise, utters the oncg familiar name.

& bad headache, and begs your lady- “Lucelle !” 4]
p will kindly make her excuses for The blood flies to her face; it is a
! I good omen.

she says drop a courtesy
“Certainly; is there ything I can “Vane,” she says, “what are you do-
do, Mrs. Fleming, do you think?” asks | Ing—packing
lady Lucelle, with sweet commisera “Yes,” he says [—ve are going tr_»-
tion. morrow: You do not know yet ? It is
“No, lady; her ladyship will not } sudden.

" he says.

permit me to remain in the room She
seems to desire perfect quiet.”
CHAPTER XL
Three-quarters of an hour later. In \)I‘.'
one corner of the room sat the coun
the two Misses Lambton and Nugent
playing the rubber. Mamma and
are comfortably asleep in two ¢
by the side of the fireplace.
back in an easy-chmir rec
Lucelle, r fan flutterin
eyes upturned attentively t
fidgeting about, thing of Hs

anT
i v she echoes, so
“You, also
and 1,” he says
turns away to hide the
triumphant smil
lips.

So soon and so snddenly

“What is the matter ?” he says, “Wil
(i ” but Willis is too well trained
servant to dismi
ne, and cle door after
What is the ?” he says;
tands with

vift and

him.

wlter

ping head and loosely-

which will wreathe her

! Oh, Vane!”

al; he has

for she

father. Certainly that interview was en-
ough to spoil the appetite of any run-
away lover, but Hal is young, and he is,
uwr;%)\'vr, Hal: he has ridden far, em-
otion is exhausting, and the table, with
its white cloth, is spread so tempting-
ly that he draws a long breath as if to
throw off his doubts and fears, and
makes the best of the situation.
“Now, look here,” he says, with much
solemnity, “you must make a good din-
ner.”
“But, if T don’t feel hungry,”
Verona, with a little laugh.
‘But vou must, after such a ride, not
to feel hungry would be wicked. I am
ravenous, and what a capital dinner it
is.” And, chattering cheerfully, he insists
upon her taking a portion of this, dnd a
little of that, and just a morsel of the
other. And it was good to see this high-
born young lady—this princess enjoying
her dinner in a wayside inn, good to see
the confiding love and admiration which
shoot from under her eyelids at the stal-
wart Hal, who attacks the well-cooked
dishes in his usual resolutte style.
And pre ly, ¥ soon, indeed, she
lay down 1} fe and fork and gives
herself up to watching him, making, as
she leans her perfectly aped head upon
a picture which would
other of our great

says

her white hand
fill Millais,
artists with
I'hen, with
around her, t}
evening star

his strong, protecting arm,
v go to the window. The
already appeared, and

3 “T wish you
to! love—yes, love
to that little pipe?

It reminds r
the valley,

u as you came down | ¢,
the stream, and

QUALITY COUNTS

put it, and turns to leave the room. As

he does so his eye rests on the !lghl lea- l - vy ;

thern ease containing the rapiers, and i

with a sudden baleful light flashing for ; .

Ja moment in his eyes, he takes the case

and puts it under his cloak.

CHAPTER XLL !
| |face, and Hal's heart throbs with re
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When the average resident of the
house has laid im

hard coal, his waggon-

bought a new
that he is

average detached
his ten tons of
lond of hardwood, and
ash sifter, he considers

prepared for a hard winteeer, no mat-

ter how high or low the mercury col-
umn may choose to stand. As a matter
of fact, this same householder, in the ag-

gregate, will send tens of thousands of

—_—

discovers Jeanne

i 2 oy
| poosatpotsrorastiiortsds 4

dollars’ worth of fuel out of house chim-

l he opens M. &né 1 } iding | neys this wiater, in spite of all the rasp-
Jeanne, pale and trembling, her rding| g ek ) snivulations of bis ael
habit lll’lﬁl\' and stained, her brown- ' & 3 } Emp" dust and manipulatio
gold hair half-escaped from under her| % DOCkln ﬂorses | sifters.
hat. 2 ? | An improper shaking of the grates

With a cry, Verona flies to her. 1 :b | often is responsible for a fire's go-
To say that Jeamme looked b\"rprl:;" 4; !BOG""‘WWW ling out. The grates are shaken too
T it hieh Ar-db £ | hard, and hot coal is mixed with
e e lbn lrl s promised to urge the passage | ... ,qhas and the whole formatiom
gards Verona, in her arms, and Ha (il g oo B Bl B odPobigoedifon, - - o
i ainst he table, and wiping ainat docking of the fire I
s Do M’ e | of horses in New York are petitioned | ¢.\,v its combustible arangement. One

the perspiration from his excited face.
“Is it possible?” she exclaims, in a low
voice. “Is it really you, Princess Ver-
ona " L
“Yes,” says Hal, answering for the | 4o create the
weeping girl. “Yes, it is Verona, Jeanne, | yana " one that e |
' Il 'r¢l’ lon’t be angry and look so as- | the city, Imstead of being ¥ _gree
i Tl <liggei, 2. 1d e, I ;mqum:s Yet none of the dealers will sig
tonished. I knew you wowd COMS .| 4o"oetition, They declare that the ope
felt sure of it! Jeanne, you are a brick!” | 56 Prat ¢ is not excessively ‘
“Yes, no doubt,” says Jeanne, rather| ..g s atoned for by the easy life it 1..1_::4'.11 %:
confused, sinking into a chair, and draw- | To have the talil rtened is the initiati
ing Verona beside her; “but—but I|the r.,\:ghxl:»
don't understand!” she says, bewildered u"l":l]{iﬁ:":l(\\: e
and perplexed. “Why are you here? | 4o buyers In
Why is Verona here? How did you|put it is the
come here? Was there an accident? | the short
Why didn’t you hire a conveyance and i\"‘vﬁ r?ud
. " » ith 3 d «
get back -«»Inl-l]u\}’! L it malnia
“Why, wnne,” he 9 don’t | sort for @ horse to remove the heavy an
mean to say you don't understand. We f
didn’t and don’t mean going back.

ass of heair City horses do nc
Then Jeanne comprehends, and the col-

jeade, Dealers never do

to join the
horses, ex
To offer a horse for sale with
mpression that it is "secon
e before |

-

ept at tk

has seen

stable

of a privat

ir h

vi th

tall

says, “you

the a

astur g
tail keeps a

graze
switching of the

lc

with both eyes wide open, and a look

something like indignation.

Hal locks from one to the other; then ‘1'-1"T“f'l'»'1l1"" i
. sl 210 Lo cling done; hor has

he stoops and raises Verona, who clings spring I bave had

Jeanne for a moment, then allows|in halft an hour in my

him to take her to the sofa. Ilal comes | verting road trotters o road coach team

1odls
horse is
been necessary In tI

a vet. dock a half doze
stable when cox

t the request of a buyer, |is that the fire shall not
bob tail is

painful

n the comfort

the only reason to actuate
ng r docked,

s not become draggled
when docked, and aa-
that it is really a com-

gument that the
v mos-

nger u‘wd. and if the )
ervous one, it is first | the grates and going into the ash
I have never seen thi

burning hard coal
be disturbed
strata broken up. When
how

K | of ‘the essentials in

and the fire

! | to shake a grate

is a good dea

n | to shake it is more. To shake invagiable
n

as possible, however, is the invariable
rule for clearing a grate, and thus the
subject may be dismissed. d3

) In mild, ‘dry weather the disposition
91 of the fire may be to burn too strong-
for the heat required in the house. I so,
a proper accumulation of ashes in the
firebox is necessary. Don’t disturb the
grates under such circumstances.

On the other hand, when heavy wea-
ther, with its chill and damp, makes heat
imperative, through the house, shake the
grutes, gently but thoroughly. Also in any
pinch of clear, cold weather, when the
furnace is to be taxed for a time i

1

t
ot

fol i ; the scent i : quitoes and flies no value in this argu- | warming the house, clear the grates of
piytg ate ‘o 1\-.'.'v| ]I\” \'-‘ 2 Nf“ nl or flies to her p;\lo face, as instinetively ment; but »cided objection may b]n ashes and l.(‘\'p them clemr. The da. "
of the amn, AN SIOWEES S Wesses r arms loosen around the slim figure | yoiced ag nuisance switching tails | * > st rdts mpes
toward them, and all is still. A  pro- e “:”‘,l :“:, st her in graceful aban-|would be to or pair in heavy har- | then may be depended upon for any
found fall n Verona, and, as 'i""“‘“’ agains -l ness. All style grace in front action, | check wupon the draught until the
found alls ) rona, { » 8 on. ot g an ails would jook as un- b oty ° . pritggpes - < s C
she. o« up. &t handsome face | ° "'\'un you have run away,” she says; ‘x‘.dl‘ll‘ft:‘i‘r)\:-p.(” 8 b “f):miln “;\’:lr:lu:gl'ﬂ r‘lvll,‘,;“" (i B l‘ d’[!n-:-‘:—v::;ll ;ds:',;ves
and dark eyes bent upon her, her own “I see. DBut—but why do you want | skirts ot Now  YsrAoh. GOSoh- e one point to be obs 1 ‘ ¥
fill with tears of happiness Tl 4 ’ ¥ ing amate by the furnace tender is that when
“Why do you not “smoke,” she saj ““Il 1 awsonable and to-be- | the ples the house is too hot at any time the
Vh ) smoke,” she saj i e asenidble ani sy ] : ) n) .
“Do.” 5 Sl Al il i 3 ug waste of fuel is as certain as if that
D expected question, and Jeanne puts it 1

amount of coal were dropping through

s | pile outside
¢ | house is too

And always when the

hot it may be set down
)’f that heat also is wasting at the chim-
s. | mey top.

ing hime chained to the side of thi little ti I wis so near your|jack, and in a few hurried sentences ex- | This is how we do_ : e A furnace fire is something to be
fascinat woman. who, by & word now G “It is be. | fef e of the tobaceo| pjains the dilemma. j \('}" do not feed “"l 1‘;"“" on the ’f:“"l"’-'k"t anticipated. The heat delivered at the
scinating yman, who, by & ord murmi s be ’ he a10f " X - o e of n, Aar hen it is broug P8 5 > = 'y it
and the,, keeps him close to her as ea ken by surprise. I sup- |t up; yes, you shall “What could I do? he says. “I could | jr4 " the operating stall the horse at once registers —or at the raidators— is a re-
ily as if she had him bound band and u are " And when leave her here for days and nights to- | begins to n rly on the oats in the | sult to be anticipated some time
fott. Strangely e the great draw nin by Aled. By pipe and lights it, and| gether, and »” manger, A canvas hammock is flung un- | after combustion in the firebox has
St ¥, St . make | o g - Jig does so, for he needs (To be continued.) its belly borse hoisted to its { reached a high degree of heat. Also
-Jarvpearigrgr ne is al 1 ‘s y keep him calm . — O tiptoes by I 'n 4 gate Is SWUCK | ohen this degre of heat in  the fire-
an attempt at filli 1 ' says, absently; then he 8ee the 8o %o s Hetls aud th box is reached it may be anticipated
it, Vane is in nd Clar _and puts the lamp on the ! tail pulled over, the top rail making | POX 1S reache &y ove > 2
ence s he? sadnots “Why. Lucelle’ he savs gent irs, and draws a GOOD "EALI“ AT per € stout twine is tied | that, without apy more fuel in the
T'hree by honors,” says the count i, —sorroiw mal men gentle—*what is “when—when shall . . lf'"-:‘ Hdb{ 5“"1' firebox, heat wiil continue to be de-
Ne s atll the k. Miss Maud, all Y dwd L pack and bound, | )ivered for some time thereafter.
We have ail the luck, Mis wd, this Are vou unhappy Bedal That the Blood be Kept Rich d the ass y 3 time
the luck. Shall we have another rub “Unhappy ! Can vou me ? Are pales R o equires That the 'un Lept Ric end of the tail Further than this, it must 41'"" re-
ber " you haj ;,\ ) . I'o-morrow, darling,” he and Pure. irn » docking membered that a shovelful of hard
“Oh, yes, please y says Maud, )" «1_no, “Heaven knows !” he says bit The secret of hoalth—the secvet of lif t 3 ""\ ‘;1‘3‘ coal pushed to rapid combustion at
clasping her hands. is not at all | terly, e says, softly. And itself—; { blood. T} o N OF i B 5o the moment it is most needed may
e . : 80 s good blood srefore g odi- as < . .
late, is it, Lady Lueelle?” nd vet vou ask me, Vane! Do you I me—I "]' not Rithie o bl erefore a medi save a half bushel of fuel fed into
Not at all! ~ And have you won? Oh, § t}ink that T have no heart #” kow auything; 4 have not SEed—-bub | SoS % s T oS T ]Ml and supplies the firebox and burned too slowly at
. . 4l o Scaa vher ¢ shall S ig rapidly re- . & 2 +
yes, another, and me watch l “I hope you have ne he says, “or|tell me when—when w hall be mar E b ”’\‘5" “‘ ‘}“‘_ f{lt-_ ginning and too fast in the end.
you.” !h(\ sure you will suffer some day——" ri e 4 sues, reaches I'his due to the fact that the house,
But they have played their for “Am I not suffering now, do you Simply , with childish faith, | serious .Ix.«v,vx\-s‘s. once warmed, easily may be main-
ht, for as the count, dex think ? Oh, Var Vane ! if you knew |she puts neither ,M“‘ 3 re is no medicine tained at an agreealie ' temperapura
hand, shuffles ry if ¥ 'd read my heart and see |nor hiding he ’ face, looking up| can fake the place of Dr. Williams’ Pink . n . 3 thereafter; also to the fact that
1 + f 'S it t 1 Vit Yo '1. g d rust 11 doe not ake he p
ters and hand ! hov for you and with]at him with devout faith and trust| Pills & _ms: ‘,,: m_‘.’“m,',_,‘! when a large heap of hard coal is
es it with his but | yvours se long weeks, would you |shining in her besut eyes. tually make ne rich, red is taken off the horse | once thoroughly ignited it will con-
springs to and | jearn to think of me a little as you used Hal trembles, anc » hand that holds and t s blood cure r hing of oats, and it |tinme to burn in spite of all the
{ . to? Look at me, Vane! Am T flesh|the pipe quivers. Ile looks at the stars,| such diseases as anaen neuralgia, rheu- check, excepting while the | check dampers that can be brought into
what is the matter?” murmurs | and blood, or stone ! Do n 'k I|erowine brishter in the inertasing dark is applied, throughout the

have forgotten, or that I
and smile while your heart

Vane looks at her; her eyes
her lips half-apart

affrightedly. 8

Oh, nothing!

the—matit

count, with a

o} are limpic
I must

her face pale witl

am afr

Er—er—import: busin comm passion. le looks at
tion, my dear ladies, nothing of away. Noiselessly she 1 his side,
great consequence, deman 1s, how with her warm hand on his arm.

Er—er “Vane, don’t turn from me. 1 coulc
have hidden it from you, and let you ge
and think that I had forgotten, if you

| had been happy. 1 eould—I did, but no

my insts

night! g
“Good night; so sorry!

Lady Lucelle, holding his hs

nt

’ Fe . Soe e horse should put his
fidgets to be free. “Must you really go, | now! Why should I? While you were Her head work 1 used nine boxes of the pills, and into t things—every ounce
count ?” happy you belonged to another; but now, “Yes.” she 1 “I should come.” | the result I am again enjoying the best the colts are docked

4 0 " .2 A3 d while th rarti-

“I must.” he says. Then as he goes, | to whom do you belong but to the wo He presses her close to him. He can- of health. I do not think there any : '1‘”\1‘ :k‘:‘».; 1‘1“1“ i"\r"“l*

s - “ , o 5 "1 ag 3 ™ $ s 3 112 g ¢ D € all seem

polite to the last, he says: “Make my | man whose heart beats in unison “‘”'" not keep the truth from her any| medicine can equal Dr. Williams' Pink detiny of half the trotting bred

adieux, madame, ff you plea And yours—whose ‘Illl is h"'rr- at your feet? longer; such love as this cannot endure | Pills when the system is run down.” 8o T fail to see why the trotting men
and—" he adds, turning and looking And she sinks slowly beside him, her bills

over his shoulder, with a smile that | white hands wound around his arm.

makes his face like a vory

picce of

stand by | ness, and

and turas |to say that

os with a

desire for
1l “We

1 |savs,

ITOW

te must go to England be
married ¥”

She looks up at
1 “To England?”
) “Yes; 1 didn’t say t}

fore we

n wonderingly.

dearest, but uppose—you

tfwould come

deception

Loook at me, Verona,” he

burning
1d of a horse's hoofs
darling,” he
erona, suppose I wert

it must be

s gently,

matism, the special a

indigestion,

ments of women,
trouble, St. Vitus’
dance, locomotor ataxia and partial par-
nce of the
value of these pills in every part of the
country, among others Mr. D. W. Daley,
Crystal City, Man. says: “I have used
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills with wonderful
success. My blood was very poor; I was
1| weak and nervous, suffered much from
heart trouble, and was scarcely fit to

heart

rejudices

alysis. You can find ey

the brus
to my mind a was

tail is

aid the anti-dock

3 ou st get the genuine pills
But you must get the genuine pills | Lor.™ 00 % o L

with the full name, Dr. Williams’ Pink | ers would d

49 § e ¥ . g at the farms.”
) i \ ; : Irembling in every limb, Vane looks|kissing her hair as he speaks, “I havel Pils for Pale People, printed on the No ore the horses
that has ‘x'('m“( for a A-1l-'ll\ ‘I“*’}[' lr‘nn " down :-',‘!iu-r ) seen the pri F wrapper around each box. Ask your ':;l'\”," " but t is 'r;l“i ma
de. oung {rien sturne “For \aven's sake, arise » “Yes,” she says, softlv 2 i 3 gt ot B £ 4 »0
my dear young « T H¢ wven ke, arise, Lnr‘ﬂ”h._ Ye says, softly. druggist for these pills or get them | to counterbalance ¢t g
he breaths, hoarsely. “Don’t don’t “And—and-—he says that we must ntary, t "

? Oh, yes” says Lady La- | Think—remember. My poor girl, what i
with a smile “So very | this? Remember.”

celle, : Y
kind of you to think of him! He is up “T do, too, well,”

breathes. ‘Tt i
in his room, quite tired out. Won’t you
stop and see him "

But, with a startled, bewildered stare,
that is real, for once, the wily count
hurries out. [

Lady Lucelle looks around the room |
with a emile that is almost hysterical.

for you now to remc
be my task to teach you to forget al

gether. For—Vane, be strong—I wh

ture you

Truly, the situation grows comical but He starts and stares at

for the tragedy which lies hidden, like “What is it? Lue eak, T
the asp in the fruit—lies hidden to all is Jeanne.”

but her. 1sh,” she says. “Do he he

Nugent smothers
handkerchief
nap,’” he says.

“T am
Lady Fer
will send him down to you.
you going, Mr. Bell

“Didn’'t you say Hal was in 1" says
Bell, anxiously. “I must go and s
where the boy has been. I

Lady Lucelle puts her hand on his
arm with a winning smile.

“Do wait a minute, to please me
Mrs, Lambton will think it so rude, all
¢f uz leaving her

What can Bell do ¢ He bows
back to his chair, and sits and stares
at the somnolent pair in a restless fid- B
get about Hal. “

Outside the door, in the hall, Lady
Lucelle pauses a momen’, and draws a
long breath.

Lady Lucelle is not only beautiful and
(‘\H’HIIII.VL’: she is brave; but her cheek
vales a little, and her heart throbs so |
L‘:']if"lvl 7.11':(1‘\'"‘?‘4“11!\ P ,.].!\,-.,u»lu\\,:‘_”"‘\b' where they are. I \\!Il tell yo
the studio door, and prepare for her last | ‘l hey are at a low roadside inn, at Du
card. There is a Venetian glass in an | bach. Now, follow them, find that y«
oak panel setting in the coridor; :-'h\‘}“‘r‘{\}.”" late. :
goes up to it, and steadily consults her | 41”1 a hoarse ery
reflection of her face. | against

Without egotism or weak vanity, she
feols, she knows, that it is beautiful;
and it is beautiful just now with a new
and dangerous loveliness, for there is
the light of passion in the eyes, and the
ibreath of pasnon on the half-parted lips.
Once, siren-like, she smiles at the face—
a &mile which nine men out of ten could
not resist; then she knocks at the

yawn behind his
hand at

% have a
“Where is Vane
ypstairs to enquire after
vvs Lady Lucelle, “and
r ) Where are

| again.”
With a low, inarticul
draws his arm from
“Jeanne—where is
Silent she looks up at him
Maddened by that
past her, but she catches him.
“Loose me,” he crys, between
“Where is Jeanne. Arise, get o
sight, you—you serpent. Tell me

, he witl

gomng

of m

y | she is, or-
And he grasps her
steel.
White and writhing—serpent-like
| stands erect
‘Where is she,”

with a hand ¢

o0es

she pants,
ing lip. “With her lover
you follow them.”

| White and
\frum her arm.
{

|

fool! Wou

stunned, his

“Are you mad,” he exclaims, painfull
“No, I was a moment ago. For I love

he staggers bac

in an instant he recovers himself. U
right s a dart, he opens the door ar
points to it sternly.

‘“Vane,” she cries,
“Have pity! I—I love you.”

to the door again.

dor. “Go,” he says, hoarsely, “and Heaven

“Come in,” says Vane’s voice, and with
& quick pressure of the white hand to
her heart. Tucelle enters.

A scene of wild confusion meets her

grant I may never see you again.”

gone,

nber; then will it
saving the past which we will hold to

cannot see you unhappy without suffer
ing with you—I have to wound and tor-

it is not fit to pass your lips

silence he springs

is teath,

with work- |1

‘»\'un: now I pity you. You wish to

the wall, eyeing her as if she|door.
were indeed some loathsome reptile. Then

extending her hands.

A shudder convulses him for a mom-
ent, then he raises his hand, and points

That he may not do so he turns his
head aside; when he looks again she is' calm!

3| wait; that he cannot marr
With a sudden start
s |him, pale terror-stricken,
“Cannot she breathes.

1, [ must go back.

y us

interposes,
“Don’'t be
No, that

] no!" he
o|ly,

darling
“Tmpossil
if father

soothingly.

is impossible.

Then su the truth, the whole 1"!"’2 : well as in the island of Dominica, one
s lity of t situation breaks upon her, | . Chin 1‘mn<-r:\\_rvsm:rm-a- are to be|the British West Indies, belongs the
and. with low cryv. she bounds from | devele I'he Chinese Government has | world. In appearance this creature
r | him, and hides her face in her hands. immediate establishment of | anything but

Hal goes down on his kneeg an

1ds to his

'd | the wind sweeps over the hilltops.
Suddenly she spri

r- | her pale cl
u “No, no,”

seks,

she says. “It was my faul
'k |go back,” and she moves toward t!
“Stop—stay!’ For Heaven’s sake, wa
p-|and listen!

trust me?”

both ways.

she opens the door.

“Thank Heaven,” he cries.

e shrinks from
“Then—then

passionate
frightened,

' she echoes, faintly, “But

1 draws

to her feet and
u.|looks at him, the tears streaming down

It was I who did not think. I—I must

ys Hal, catehing her arm.
1d } “Verona, oh, my darling, can you not|Japanese Railwa

Pale and distraught she stands, torn

“Yes,” she says, “but I must go!” and | packing.
gently pushing his hand from her arm,
Almost as she does
there come the clattering of hoofs, and,|sians were familiar with them.
with a ery, Hal catches her in his arms.
“Stop, be
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